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SCENE 5
THE THRONE-ROOM

Enter  KING  and minister, and converse.    Enter in haste  the
youngest prince, ATHUMBAIN.

KING. Brother of the palace-line, youth that I love, younger
brother who guesses the desires of his elder! You are sad, you are
crying. Why do you hasten in here with a fading face? Do you miss
our father? Did you enter this room forgetting that your beloved
is no longer here? Are you disappointed to find only me? Tell me,
little brother, tell me all your troubles,

ATHUMBAIN. My lord, as it is the duty of parents to punish
wayward children, you, who are our father now, have sent our middle
brother to the elephant-stables to stop him from drinking and gambl-
ing. He is now really frightened, brother, his tusk is broken, his face
is faded and soiled. ... I feel sorry for him, lord, and please
forgive him this once. He has been tamed. Please release him now.

KING. Brother whose presence in the palace, in the rooms,
among the towers, adorn them all, whose presence in the chambers
makes the emerald palace shine with my people's love for him,
brother tied to me with the string of love! No, no, I cannot release
him. I did not want to punish him. But he was as the raven that
comes again after being soundly beaten with sticks, he was the
crooked tail of a dog, that can never be made straight. Beloved brother,
ask me not his pardon. He will try to plot against this throne,
against my life even. I must not neglect the fire that threatens to
burn too brightly, I must put it out at once. Ask me not his pardon,
brother.

ATHUMBAIN. My royal brother, my elder of glory, my king whose
glory puts to shame the brightness of the world's sun! Treat not
Parpahein as a stranger. We three belong to the same Sun-race, we
have the same kind of intestines. Extinguish the royal punishment,
forget your anger. I am his favourite brother, I will beg him, coax
him. I can make him abstain from bad deeds. If he should err
again, then you can punish him. But please free him now, brother,
and believe me, I will make him behave. He loves rne, and will do as
I beg him to do. I promise that he shall never drink or gamble
again. And, beloved brother, there is his mother, my darling, my
second mother. She is all sorrow, her face is clouded. Will you
not consider her, brother of my heart?